Thehiflory 

Tat. Out gall. Tber t Finch egge. 

Ackil My fwcet ‘Patroclns I am thwarted quite a 
From mv great purpofc into morrow es battel!, 

Here is a letter from Queene Hec.-bv, 

A token from her daughter my faire loue 

Both taxing me, and gaging me to keeper ( 

An oth that I naue fwovne : I wil not breake it. 

Fall Greekes, fayle fame, honour or go or flay. 

My tnctioryo w lies hcrejthis ile obay, 

Cotr.e,co:ne,7 herjit-es help to trim my tent? 

night in banquetting mult al be fpent,away Patrosku. 
Ther, With to much bloud,and to little brame, thefe two 
may run mad, but if with to much bra me and tolictle bloud 
they do ile be a carer of mad- men,her’s Agamemnon, in ho- 
neft fellow inough, and one that louesquailes , but heehas 
not fomuch braine as eare-wax, and the goodly tranffor-. 
mation of lupiter there, his be the Bull, the primitiue flacue, 
and oblique memorial of cutk-olds,athrifty fhooing-horne 
in a chaine at his barelegge, to what forme but that hee is, 
ihould wit larded with malice, and malicefaced with witte, 
turne him to : to an Afle.werc nothing hee is both AfTe and 
Oxc.to an Oxe were nothing, her’s both Oxe and AfTe, to be 
a day, a Moyle,a Cat,aFichooke,a Tode,a Lezard, an Oule, 
aPuttock, or a Herring without a rowe . I would not care, 
but to bee Menelatu I would confpire againft derteny, aske 
me what 1 would be, if I were not tkerfites , for Icare not to 
be the Loufe ofa Lazar, fo I were not Menelatu — hey-day 
iprites 2 nd fires. 

Enter Agam: Fl/jJes.NeJltand ‘Diomedwtth lights. 


Aga. We go wrong we goe wrong. .... 

A tax. No, yonder tis there where we fee the lights. 
Heed. I trouble you* <t Aiax. No not a whits 

yhf. Here comes himfelfe to guide you. 

Achil. Welcome braue AS?##-, welcome Princes all. 
Aga. So now faire Prince of' Troy,! bid God night, 
Atax command? the guard to tend on you. 

Held. Thanks and good night to the Greekes general!. 
tMen;. Good night my Lord. 
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efTroyhs mdCreJfeida. 

JJ0. Good fwke,fwett fure. 

Ther. Sweet dtauvh i £ oin e both to t hofe that go or 

^ Xloood night. Exeunt Jgaw: Menelatu. 
tar . ry ; , Q\dNeclor carries, and you to D towed. 

Jcb U dor company anhoureor two. 

Q ydt. And fo goodnight. 

t/ichil. Come.come.enr > i ic * a rted roague,a moft Tfl- 

Thcr. That l ame Diomede a hee g lee ’res, t hen X 

juft knaue , I will no more . iU r pen a bis mouth and 

will a ferpent when hee hiffes,b h formCSj Af- 

promifelike brablsr the hou i ’ . tbere will come fotne 
Monomers Foretell it, it is V^'f^oonz when Dimed 

continentvarlots. Ur»?fo r ake? Chat. Who calls- 

•froy, O ejjid comes forth to him. tnUr JJ 

Idif'shl tiUfiag any roana ^^.^ can take her Cliff, 
JA „o«d. 1 D«. Will you remen.ber? ^ 
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